By the Ghice of God, KING wa 
hs Britain, France, and treland, &C. 


Et Muſick ceaſe ; ; 'yet-let true SubjeAs Sing 

Sad Ela's Note (in Sorrow) for our King ; 
| Whom'(to the worth) no Poet can bemoan, 
Though all the Seas were turn'd to Helicon. 
But there's no need our Sorrows to Infule, 
Or ſtrain Elogiums from a Mournful Muſe | 
| In Stubborn: Hearts ; The cauſe of our fad Grief / 
Brings Floods of Tears, though in the effd Relief. 
. Great C HARLES Is Dead, who was Great Britains = 
Great iri Exploits; whq Trophies great did bring, 
Of PEACE and Plenty to His own Three Realrys ; 
Through ſtorms of State,. which he did turn to Galms. 
Our by-paſt Propheſies es did point Him forth, __ 
Preceding Kings were Shadows of His worth : 
| Then caſt up Virtues to one total ſum ; ; 
| Perfetions Produft will be found in Him. 
We will Engrave His Name in Marble Purs, 
With Died of the Black-Rock, to endure | 
Till after Ages ; that our Children may. _ 
Pay Tears (for Tribure) | to His Sacred Clay, 
Could Men in. Aoms our Forrowis ftroak Len 
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We'd- Miſter all Fed Rs ow with frod,.. 
And: Weeping Eyes ſhould overflow the __ 
Bur ſure the. King of Kings hath giv'n the Reval 
And. Mortals cannot Deſtiny reyoke. _ | 
We'll kiſs the Rod , though we the ſmart harars 
Submitting though unto our rigid Fate. Yet 
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Yet we'll breath doleful Sighs to His (ad Haſs, | 
That's dipt-in Tears, ; and Blegiack Fats. - - 
 Timmortalize Great CHARLES His Royal Nams , 

And be Mements' s onthe Wings of Fame. 


* 
Then, reſt deat Saint, though Dead yet Rin Abve; ; 
(Though laid in Juſt, ;) , Times Age thou ſhalt ſurvive: 
Thou'rt mounted high above the World' $ Renown, 
« With Kings and Prieſts, to, wear a Croſe- leſs-Crown. 
And hoach our Grief cannot our loſs prevent) _ 
Let this _ Verſe but give our Paſſhon Vent. 
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"Ere lyes Grave, Majeſtick Duſt , 
Which (when alive) was Good and Joſt ; - 

Great CHARLES the Second, Britain's King ; 
Whoſe valour makts us Weep and Ong 
His Crown enviran'd was with Than, 
Which makes His Subje&s double Murs. 
By Land and Sea he fd our Work : 
The Fear, and Terrour of the Turk. 
Fle Peace to Europe: did reſtore, F 
When other Kings had ig ven It OT. \ 
Defender of the Faith, that's true. 
-Until be bad the World adieus | 
Let Princes Eternize His Name ; 
And make his worth their Diadem. 


Now ſince the Sighs that did Eclipſe our Skis, 

By His Succeſſor's Light begins ta flye, * 

O're Tears we'll Triumph', ſince our fore doth bring 

The ſureſt Salve, Which is a Lawful King. 

Well pay Allegiance due on CHARLES His ſcore, 
To TJ A MES the © ONVg, and many Millions more. 


Printed by Nathari Thompſon ﬆt the Entrance into the Ola-Spring 
Garden near Charing: Rn ; 1685. | 


